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Tjfc Trtgedie of 
And thefe fame thoughts people this little world, 
In humourslikc the people of this world : 
For no thought is contented : the better fort, 
As thoughts of things diuine are intermixt 
With fcniples^nd do fet the word it felfe 
A^ainft thy word,as thus :Comc little ones,and thenagaiac 
It is as hard to come as for a Cammclt 
To thrced the (mail pofterne of a fmall needles eye : 
Thoughts tending to ambition they doc plot 
Vnlikely wonders : how thefe vaine weakc naylea 
May tearc a pa(fa^e thoro w the flinty ribs 
Of this hard world, my ragged prifon waltes: 
And for they cannot die in their owne pride, 
Thoughts tending to content,flattet> themfeluea, 
That tTiey are not the firft ofTortunes flaues,, 
Nor ihall not be the laft,likc feely beggary 
Who fitting in the Stockcs,refuge their ftiame, 
That many bauc,and others muft fit there* 
And in this thought they finde a kind of eafc x 
Bearing their owne misfortunes on the backe 
Of fuch as haue before indurde the like. 
Thus play I in one Prifon many people, 
And none contented \ fometimes am I a King,. 
Then treafons make me wifh my felfe a Begger* 
And fo I am : then.crufhingPenurie 
Perfwades me I was better when a King} 
Then ami a King againe,and by and by, 
Thinke that I am vnkingdeby BhUs^bro^ 
And ftraitc am nothing. But what ere I be, 
Nor I , nor any ipan,that bat man is, 
With nothing fhall be pleafde, till he be eafdc , 
Withbeiiignothing.MufickedoIhearq Mrfck<fty»f 
Ha,ha,keepe time-, how fowre fweete Muficke 1$ 
When Time is broke,and no proportion kept •> 
So is it in the muficke of mens Hues: 
And hecre haue I the daintineflfe of care 
To chcckc Time broke in difordercd ftnng : ^ 



gut for the concord of my ftate and time, 
£fad not an care to hearemy true Time broke: 
I wafted Timc,and now dothTnnc waftcme : 
For now hath T 'nuc made his numbring clockej 
My thouglits areminuts,and with fighes they iarre, 
Their watches on vnto mine eyes the outward watch 
Whereto my Fingerlikc a Dials poynt, / 
Is poynting ftil!,in cleaning them from tcarcs. 
Now Gr,thc found that tels what houre it is, 
Are clamorous groanes,which ftrik^vpon my heart, 
Which is the Bell : fo fighcs,and Tcares,and Groanes, 
Shew MinuteSjTmies^nd Houres : but my Time 
Runncs pofting on in Bullwpbrotkfs proud ioy, 
While I ft and fooling heere his iacke of the Clocke : 
This Mufickcmaddes mc,let it (band no more, 
For though it haue holpe madd men to their wit% 
In me it iecmcs it wiltmake wife men madd . 
Yet blefsing on his heart that giues it me, 
For t'is a figne of lone : audloye to Richard* 
Is aftrange Brooch in this al-hating vvorid. 
Snttra grooms of the Stable. 

Groome. Hailc royall Prince. 

Ttjch. Thankes noble Peare : 
Thcchcapeft of vs is ten groats too deare. 
What art thou? and how comfneft thou hither, 
Where noman neirer comes but that fad Dogge, 
That bringes me food to make misfortune hue? 

groome. I was a poore Groome of thy ftable,Kmg, 
When thou wmRm°; : who traudliflg towards Yorke^ 
With much adoe (at length) haue gotten leaue, 
Tolooke vpon my fometimes royall maifters face: 
Oh how it crnd my heatt,when I beheld 
In London ftrectes that Coronation day, 
When jBtilUngbrvofy rode on Roane Barbarie, 
ThatHorfe,that thou fo often haft beftndc, 
That Horfc,that I fo carefully haue dreft. 

Rode he oa Barbarie^ell me gentk friend, 

Ka H©^ 
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